
YOI.. 5X1. STO. 26. WICHITA, KANSAS, SUXDAY lOrvNIXG. JUXE 17, 1894. WHOIJB NO. 2793.

Castoria is Dr. Samnei Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. Ifc contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other 5arcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
'It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by
,2Iillions of Mothers. Castoria destroys "Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhoea and "Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natnral sleep. Cas
'toria is the Children's Panacea the Mother's Friend,

Castoria.
" Castoria is an excellent medicine for chil-

dren. Mothers havo repeatedly told mo of its
good effect upon their children.'"

De. G. C. Osgood,
Lowell, Mass.

' Castoria Is the best remedy for children of
rhich I am acquainted. I hope the day is not

far distant when mothers will consider the real
interest of their children, and use Castoria in-

stead of the variousquack nostrums which are
destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium,
morphine, soothing syrnp and other hurtful
ngents down their throats, thereby sending
them to premature graves.1

Da. J. F. KiycmxoK,
Conway, Ark.

Tho Centaur Company, T7 Murray Street, Now York City.

Madison tame
HOTEL,

Hadison Ave. and 58th St.l

NEW YORK.

$ 7 per day and tij. American Plat..

Fireproof and first-cla- in every

Two blocks from the Third and Sixt 1

r r.ue Elevated railroads.
Hie Madison and 4th Ave. and Bei

L:.e cars pass the door.

H. M. CLARK, Prop.
Sassenccr Elevator runs all night.

HOTEL GEUDA
Formerly GILBERT Hole,

GLUM SPMXGS, - KAX

Norr Open for Summer YisUors

Pleasant Eooms, Good Table
"Wide, Shaded Verandas

Unexcelled Miner-
al "Water and' a

Genuine Sea-
side

Salt Water Bath
IX KANSAS.

tevliS
,eflllgl

'
HOTEL CAREY.

$2 TO $3 EERDAY
JO.B.CAEEY Prop.

C. AY. CAEEY, Algr

OCCIDENTAL HOTEL

i

Occidental Hotel.
TRANSIENT RATES $1.l $1-2- 5

PEP. E

MEALS 25 CENTS.
ROOM AND BOARD $4 PER WEEK
TABLE BOARD WEEK.
LODGING 25 and 50C
'Jubio Unsurpassed.
Comer ilaln and Second Streets,

Pjr9Drictor.
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Castoria.
" Castoria is so well adapted to children that "

I recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me."

II. A. Archer, 5L D.,
Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. T.

" Our physicians in the children's depart-
ment have spoken highly o their exper-
ience in their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
faTor upon it."

Ukited Hospital and Dispknsart,
Boston, Ma??.

ALI.ET C. Sioth, Pres.,

B. L. Eato.v, E. J. Bo.vhak.
Proprietor. Asst. ManarcX,

HOTEL METEOPOLE.

JRates $2.00 Per Day.
Passenger Elevator, Stcnm Heiit, Electric
Light, Baths. Uest sample room in city.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

HE HAD THEM DEAD.

& Clovor XiUtls Poker Tarn frith a Kso
nant Moral.

Young- men ought not to play poker1
or old men, for that matter at any

time, and whon poker is played in
business hours the heinousness of the
aot is flagrant. So, says the iNow York
Press, when President "Warren Elliott,
of the "Wilmington & Weldon-railway- ,,

came unexpectedly upon a group ofi
his young men playing1 poker, with
coffee beans for chips, the other day,
he accepted their explanation that
there was no work on hand and the
pame was "just for amusement." At
some remote period of his existence
Mr. Elliott had been initiated into tho
intricacies of the game, and so he drew
up a chair and watched it with inter-
est. Each voung man had in front of
him a pile of coffee beans, which, as
they were careful to explain to tho
president, were of no value whatever.
As a matter of fact, they had been
bought of the banker for twenty-five- ,

cents each. The president of the road
watched the game with mild interest,
and from time to time absently helped
himself to a pinch of beans from tho
different piles on the table, masticat-
ing them with the indifferent air of &

man who knew that unground coffee
was only forty cents a pound. The an-

guish of tho young men, who raw their
chips melt away, was poignant, but
nobody dared to explain. "When, tho
president had consumed all the bcan9
In eight he said good night in the most
affable way and went off wih an inno-
cent smile on his rosy, cheerful face.
The gentleman who kept the bank and
had no ohips to redeem is now a warm
admirer of tho president.

Knglliih "Plural Termination.
Remember thc-a- dox ra the plural make

boxes.
Tho plural 01 ox should he oxen, sot oxes:
.Ami rernomrjor though fieece tn the plural U

fleeces.
That the plural of soose Isn't cooses noi

60308,
And remember thousn house la the plural it

houses.
Tho plural of mouse should be nalce snd not

mouses;
Monc, It I true. In the plural is mice.
But the plural of house should be housss, sot

nice.
And foot, it Is true. In the plural Is feet.
But the plural of root shouU be roots and not

Jess Rev. Dr. Thirdly doesn't offici
etc at society weddings any more; the
girls have turned him down.

Bess Since when?
Jess Since his sermon on "Put not

your trust in princes." Puck.

AiInT Too much of a Xjirne Boy
MMaw. I want to go fishing. M

"I would rather have you work in
the garden this morning. Willie."

'"I'm too lame, maw. It's just all I
can do to dig worms." Chicago Trib--
une.

An Ilonored (5eet.
She Did you have a nice time out in

AriwmR?
He Yes. indeed. Why, my host gave

flga3gar.Lv for. mr sacess! benefit.

;- - - V- - -

NYE GEOWS TENDER

ENVELOPED IN MOONLIGHT, HE
WHILES THE NIGHT AWAY.

A Midnight Cry That Drew a Crowa
Around a Commercial Traveler Some
Surprises In Store For tho lecturer An
Apt Poem That Grtcs His method.

Copyright, 1S94, by Edgar W. 'j e.l
Is Texas,

Down by the Rio Graxde, U. S. A. (
Texas is a most beautiful Etato at this

season of the year; but, my patience, how
hot it is! It was practically midsummer
here six weeks ago. The trees were
then in full leaf, and the vines were
four or five feet long already. From
my room at the hotel in Austin, which
is now owned by "Sam'l of Posen, " I
can see far away over the rolling land-
scape, blue with wild flowers and blue
clover, a very pretty blossom, which lit--

lriSW,)
itS

"murder!"
erally turns the billowy picture into a
rimless sweep of ocean, with clusters of
rich green live oaks and pecan trees ap-

parently growing in this blue sea of
clover, a picture unparalleled.

What conld be more beautiful as we
wind along a gray ridge than the bluo
billows of clover 20 miles away, melt-
ing into the azurod horizon, in whose
clear depths float here and there the
soft white plumes of the summer cloud?

I was still wearing my Canadian
clothes when we reached San Antonio,
and every fow moments I would havo to
remove a wet compress from my long
tapering neck to replace it with a tall
piccadilly collar. Oh, how hot ifc seemed
to mo, for I am not a tropical bird by
any means!

At night I lay enveloped in moon-
light, only while toward morning I
would add a little of the delightful cli-

mate.
Early in the night a hound pup pour-

ed forth his woes to the calm warm sky
or tho bulbul pawed the earth and
exercised his voice. Then the clock bell
'in a faraway mission, with cracked
notes which had becomo depreciated
during the hard times, sounded the
hour. Then a greaser full of revenge
and pulque came along tho street, noisy
and quarrelsome. Everything united
to make me wakeful and nervous.
. The hours dragged by till it was most
3 o'clock. Then on the pulseless air I
heard a scream, such a Ehriek as one
only hoars when life and death are in
the balance.

"Murder!" ;

' "Murder!"
"Murder!"
"Ho is stabbing me. Oh, will not

Eome one come! Oh, my wife and child!
For their sake, for God's sake, havo
mercy!"

I had never heard such a cry in my
life. I jumped out of bed and ran to
tho window. No one was in sight I
am glad of ifc now. Then I opened my
door and stepped into the halL Forty
other gentlemen wearing a look of hor-
ror only were in the hall.

Soon the manager and a porter rushed
past me and broke open a door where
the murder was going on.

They found a commercial man and
a vacant bottle side by side in the mid-
dle of the floor. Though tho bottle was
empty, ifc had a triumphant look. Kind
hands secured tho man firmly by means
of the fire escape rope to the four cor-

ners of the bed and put a folded wet
sheet on top his high, intellectual fore-
head. In the morning he was able to
be up and down stairs about five minutes
ahead of the bartender.

"Whisky is a great foo to sleep. Just
one bottle of it kept over 100 people
awako that night and very likely the
following night also. One reason I like
farm life on my overhanging farm in
the mountains at Arden, 2f. C, is that

' l I

branch water and go about my business
or draw a draft from tho base of my
tall well at Buck Shoals and forget the
hot air of tho banquet room, where
bumper after bumper at the midnight
hour stimulates applause for dull after
dinner speakers to furnish tho guest of
the evening.

Dear reader, did you ever make a
great hit in an after dinner speech and
afterward try it on a cool, methodical
audience who had paid $1 each for seats
and who had not dined unwisely, but
too well?

I have.
Take this advice, ye who have made

a banquet hit at 1 o'clock a. m. Do
not espect a cool headed audience who !

l

paid for sears to give you thunders of
applause that you got after IS courses
of good food washed down by a whole
South Carolina dispensary of cordials.
If yon do, you will run up against the
largest avalanche of tod that you ever
saw.

There ie another disagreeable surprise
in store for the lecturer, which comes
largely from the realms of ignorance.
I may speak freely of thee things be-

cause I am now closing a farewell sea-

son on the road, I tra?t.
There is one element of your audi-

ence that rides 30 or 50 miles expecting
to f a strange, yet cesric monstrosity
in a Hnmpty Dninpsy ccsrmne do the
cancan ana tne split, it expos you
to.cogibice, .Ihe. feltsxe jhL J&Ifrscfl i

jtafimil
Florence and Goodwin with those of
Dan Rice, Ahrin Joslin, Carmencita,
De Wolf Hopper and Francis Wilson,
Sam Jones, Mary Anderson, Gus Wil-
liams, Dr. Parkhursr, John Kelley,
James Whitcomb Riley, Lillian Russell
and Oliver Wendell Holmes. They
come and hitch their teams in front of
the courthouse, put mayonnaise dressing
on their pie at the-- hotel and go home
sad and bitterly disappointed.

Captain Jack Crawford, the poet
scout, has hit the nail so squarely on
the head that I venture to insert his re-

marks here:
Pap read in The Weekly Spear

To all us follis not long ago
'At ole Bill Kye was conaln here

To cive his great oneqoaled show.
An thon he sort o' laffed an 6old

'At folks 'd git their money's worth.
Fur he would bet his bottom red

It was the ereatest thaw on earth.

Then all us boys just buckled down
' To make enough to take us In

C chores around the town
. By jinks, wo worked like mortal sim
1 wood an sbovelin snow.

An doln Jobs of even sort.
) Fur we tras bound to see the Ebotr

when Bill .Nye come to iuesuisportr

Pap said ha was the queerest cuss
'At ever breathed the atmosphere

An ehowed bis photygraf to us,
Tuk Ju6t fur The Spear.

By jucke, sre all jest laughed outright.
An mam she hclt her sides-a- squealed

On top his head was jest as white
' A any tater ever peeled.

Pap said 'at Bill trasln the war.
But never had to march a bit

They had 'im In the signal corps.
An when thoy thought 'twas time to qil

Tho flBhtin fur a while, pap said.
They'd fetch "im outan turn 'im loose.

An when the rebels seed his head
They'd know it was a flae o' truce.

Pap said 'at once a big cyclone
Come howlln round where Bill was at

An he jest stood up on a stono
An lifted up his olo white hat.

The cyclone stopped an fetched a yell,
Then had a awful laughin fit

An somehow tuckered out until
It couldn't blow another bit.

When pap an mam an sis an mo
Went down to Parker's publickhall,

I honest was afraid 'at v o
Could never git inside at all.

It beat camp meeting times tho way
Tho folks was crowdin at the door

I never 6eed a circus day
Wake up the town like that afore.

The folks inside was mighty nigh
Like sheep in a storm,

But I pushed through up close where X

Could see the funny cuss perform.
But gosharaighty. wa'n't I sold

When Mr. Nye come out to act,
Fur all the stories pap had told

Were forty million miles from factl

He didn't wear show clothes at all;
He didn't dance: ho didn't sing;

Hisdoln's wasn't what I'd call
A public show at all, by jing!

He hadn't one dissolvln view.
He didn't on tho tight rope walk

I swear to gosh lie didn't do
A tarnal thing but stand an talkl

Hero again I heard at tho hotel the
glad neigh of tho young people who oc-

cupied the parlor after the "opry"
waiting for a 1 o'clock train for Shote-vill- e,

where they came from.
Miss Pearlino Shnnk played Fome on

the piano. Ifc was an instrument called
tho Burlingamo and Touchmenot piano
and sells for"? 175 to hotels. Its music is
still ringing in my oars. If you could
see me since I heard that wild melody,
you would see a different man, and my
food and my wife both agree with me
now. I am more hopeful too.

it

KYE AKD HIS COW.
fFrom an instantaneous photograph.7

Oh, how can I thank you enough,
Messrs. Burlingamo and Touchmenot?
Conld you not sell me one and take
6ome Early Dutchess of Strikeleather ap-

ples this fall toward it?
Sho played and sang an instrumental

piece called the "Peewee Bird Waltz"
in G. The young folks waltzed in the
hall past my room No. 8 (C width).

When I occaaionallv Ftraightened out
in this room, it sprung the outer wall so
that tho building was not plumb.

All night, or until tr3intime, Pear-lin- o

played pieces with one hand, such
as ''Nearer, My God, to Thee" and
"Mother, Is theBattle Over?"

Today I received tho following letter,
inclosing two cents for payment. The
letter is written in bright cochineal ink
and shows that I am still able to com-
mand a ready price for the work of my
pen:

Stella, Wa., Jan. 21th.
Mr. Bill Nye:

Dear Sir PJeje send me a good lecture on
this subject it is resolved thit a railroad is
more beneficial than a steam shipa or sailing
vessells is I am ou the railroad sde there fore
I want you to make it apar that railroad t
the mot benflcial and oblige cce of the ab--
tcribers to the weekly paper. Yoarrevpect- -
faly, Mosaics Mownrr.

Stella. Co jrlitz Co Wa--h.

P. 5. I send Z cents. M. f--

I print this letter hoping that other
litterateurs may read it and join me in
a cast iron agreement to demand at lease
3 cents. Why not combine in this mat-
ter as other great industries do? Down
with a 2 cent rate when we can have 31

Besides we ought to get something
utra for writing on the wrong side. I
always charge more for writing a leo
rcre on the otner side. It is harder
work.

Another corrfcspondenfc fends a few
questions which I venture lo answer as
I go aloa.

What is your favorite ambition?
Mr favorite ambition is tofgj7, no

to be a great and good man and to make
such arrangements toward the end of
life that the poor and needy may come
miles to see my nice tall monument
without money and without price.

What is your favorite animal?
My favorite animal is the new milk

cow. The dog is a faithful animal, but
he is not by nature so pure or noblo as
the milk cow. In the language of tho
president, "She gives us milk to drink
and meat to eat besides. Her hido may
bo made into boots and shoes, with which
we may walk from place to place and
thus get there. "

God bless the milk cow!
How can we compare the career of

the office seeker with that of the sinless
cow? She does not come in for the pur-
pose of annoyance, like the office seeker
does. She does not hold her hat in her
hand and point out her good qualities
to the president, as so many do, but
gives us nice fresh milk from day to
day. Hurrah for the milk cow, boys,
and may she havo many happy returns!

But tho cow is not talented. I had
one once that I enjoyed looking at a great
deal, but sho would eat clothing even
with a pasture full of nice garlic before
her.

One night the milk did not taste of
garlic, but of an Irishman who worked
on the street near her pasture, and with
whom I was on terms of intimacy.

I started away to the house, hoping to
settle with the family at once, but met
him on the way and found that ifc was
his coat only that she had eaten. I paid
for tSat one and nine others belonging
to the rest of the gang that summer.
They got eo that they would rub an old
coat over her head and give her an air
which I recognized, and then I would
have to pay for the coat I bought nine
coats that way without seeing them, for
every one who will stop and think for a
moment will remember how dark a cow
is to prowl around in, especially in tho
third stomacli. And I could not havo
told which was the coat of her stomach
and which were the Irishmen's.

Boots may be made from the cow and
also tho tallow to beautify them for
wearing purposes.

I believe that the day is not far dis-

tant when the cow end will be utilized,
and that tho saleslady will also learn
from the cow the art of raising and low-
ering the cud at will. Heretofore the
cow cud is the only tiling that Mr. Ar-
mour has been unablo to work into a
profit, but; I prophesy with my littlo
prophesier that somo day the cow cud
will be used behind all our counters
both by our salesladies and gents.

In fancy I henr even now: "Hello,
Mame! Have you lost yer cud?"

"Yep, ye bet ye, I did, Maudie, but I
found that Earl had been of
it."

"Weil, I neverlet loose of mine. I've
learnt how to swally it and then resume
like cows does. "

He Would Walt.
Ho was a testy old chap, and when

ho found there was no fateam heat in
the hotel (this happened last January)
and it would cost him half a dollar for
a fire in his room he got into a huff and
went off to bed in tho cold. It was real
cold, too, and tho old fellow almost
froze before ho could undress, and when
he got under tho cover it wasn't much
better, for there wasn't enough cover in
tho house to make that room warm on
such a night. About 8 o'clock in tho
morning a loud rap came on his door,
followed by a lot more.

"What do you want?" he asked, with
his teeth chattering.

"Get up quick! There's a fire in tho
basement!" came the alarming response.

"Go 'way from thero and let me
alone, " he shouted back.

There were several lacks on tho door,
and the man in the hall yelled:

"Get up The house is afire, and
you'll bo bnrned up"

"Go 'way from there, I toll you,"
shouted tho testy guest. "I'm glad to
know there's a fire somewhere in tho
house, and I'm going to stay where I
am till it gets up here. I'd like to
know what this room would feel like if
it was warm."

Twenty minutes later a fireman from
a ladder took the testy guest out of the
window. Exchange.

A Broken Idol.
A couple from Accomac county, VaM

had seats in the senate gallery at Wash-
ington and were enjoying their novpl
surroundings. Presently tho man nudged
the woman.

"Geemently.Jemimy," he exclaimed,
"look at them doors!"

"What uv them?" she asked.
"W'y, they ain't much bigger 'n any

other doors."
"Course they ain't Why should

they be?"
He was silent for a minute.
"Well, well," he said at last in a

tone of disappointment, ''who'd a thunk
it? I've hetrd so much about what big
men United States senators wuz thet
I'd a swore thet a whole panel had to
be tuck oaten the wall for 'em to git in
at, " and until they left the sacred pre-
cincts there was naught in his face but
the shadow of a fallen idol Detroit
Free Pre.

Didn't Tsacls lllxn.

The satisfaction that ererj one Brest
feel at the triumph of the boy is dn to
the same feeling which prompts a big
hearted man to take the part of the "un-
der dog."

Walter was the important witness,
and one of the lawyers, after cro$ ques-
tioning him fverely, tsaid:

"Your father has been talking to you
and telling you how to testify, hasn't
he?"

"Ye?," said the boy.
"Now," said the lawyer, "just ttU

us bow your fathw told you to testify. "
"Wwll." said th- - boy modpT.Jy. "fa-

ther told me lha; xh lawyer wvcM try
to utagle ip, bet if I woekl jut be
caref ni aad tall the- - truth I could tell
tha same thg every tinto. "

The lawyer dida't try to tangle up
tha: boy 227 nore. Mstiachcsetts

GAT WHO LAUGHED

Howard Fielding: Tells Some Funny
Newspaper Stories.

Trinity Church and the Harem of th
Grand Turk How Editor Christy Be- -

catYed Two Kicker 1'ortralt of
a College President.

cornuenr. 1SM.1

I fell into a jolly company of journal-
ists at dinner, the other evening,, and
heard a lot of funny stories, about
queer things that have happened in
newspaper offices. There is no particu-
lar reason why they should be told
now, except that my thrifty spirit
prompts me to get ahead of the other
fellows.

We began. I believe, on the old and
fruitful subject of typographical er- -

rors. Somebody told a story which .he
tacked on to-A- . P. Kelly. It was an
episode of wild western journalism.
Kelly was an editor, and his compos

1 WBOTE 'OTS3ED TOOL" ' IX TITS HA
GIN.

ing-roo- was giving him a good deal
oftrouble. One daj he was reading an
editorial proof which began badly, and
got worse and wone. Finally, at a
point where Kelly had Tjeen demolish-
ing jthc argument of a contemporary,
ho reached words which ho had writ,
ten thus: "Now, If we consider hh
major premise, we find a total absurd
ity." In the proof, instead of majot
premise appeared, "Major Prentice.4
A military gentleman of that name
was n well-know- n character of the
town, and a friend of th paper.

When Kelly got as far as that he lost
all patience. Ue underscored thia last
colossal blunder, wrote "cussed fool"
on the margin of the proof and nt il
to the foreman with verbal instruction!
to bounce the compositor who had made
the error. It did not reach the fore-
man; it went to tho man who was cor-
recting tho galley in which the edito-
rial stood. He was a man who obeyed
orders if he broke owners, and this waj
the way tho editorial finally appeared.
"When wo consider this Major I'rnticc
(cussed fool) we find a total absurdity."
This naturally hurt tho major's feel-
ings a good deal, "but tho result-t- Kali
ly was not so serious as it would liaru
been to some men, because he can
drive little tacks with a rovolver a I

fifteen paces, and shoot foster thas
anybody else on earth.

This story led mo to tell of a foolish
thing I did, a good many yonrs ago,
when I was the city editor land hall
the reportorial htalf) of a Tall Rivci
paper. I wrote the story of Decoration
day, having viawed the exercise from
one of tho carriages in the procession.
Wo passed, on our line of march, a
hand-som- e residence with a broad lawn
before it; nnd on this lawn stood a

white-haire- d old man with a flag in hi
hand. I had just comn to town, end
was obliged to a&k tho name of thii
fine-looki- and pntrlotlc gentleman.
Afterwards I wrote hiin up in the story
to the extent of a long and glowing
paragraph. I spoke of him as the "ven-
erable Mr. a model of piety
and patriotism. And the next day
was informed by nearly everybody in I

the town, beginning with the editor ol
tne paper, tiutt jlr. na

'reputation that wouldn't hear thinking
of, and that the adjective venerable
might have been applied moro appro-
priately to Capt. Kldd. I forgot what
it was that he had done, but he onjht
to have been hanged for it.

But queer things don't happen to ob-

scure papers only. In Hluatrntion of
this fact, somebody told of the remark-
able mix-u- p whioh startled the readers
of the Sunday Sun a low years ago.
There were two long, illustrated arti-
cles in that day's paper whioh, eves If
nothing had happened to them, would
have attracted more intcreit, perhaps,
than anything cln: in that number.
One of them told all about Trinity
church, and tho other described the

rvus cnnrr rczx xxBJjamsGx,

adventures of a person who tad hom
charmingly entertained in the hArenx
of the grand Turk. I remember scra;r
both of these articles. I den't fcnow
why I happened to read the Oriental
narrative arA, for the other vra evi-

dently better tciled to a fcerkroa-mind-ed

person. bt somehow I did. It
described a greal niuaber of eoiraso-ingl- y

beautiful woej-- a who Trers sa.Ld
to have reeled t&a narratcr with
great eonIeAcenion. He 002Tcr- -l

with Ron-Eioor- a.

lag. aad othr equally well oatsed. xod
finally cQMomttarrd Rer. Morgaa Due '
aad reral aadataat rwetoc ol Trinity
church, who t&lked wtth bim e!er-fall- y.

addaiat ses In few! at all
rmwarnuvei al beta? dvnm
that partswteir place. Ihet I
sottaxi thet K4c-ta-Bto- o3 e 2er
!dJ&l.xi V3jmJi. rticlc J

any more, and natunMly 1 went in
search of them. I foundtheat in. Trin-
ity church, a placo to which th&y
seemed little suited either by relxgioua
belief .or perjonal reputation. And'
then I discovered that there had been a.
mix-u- p in 'the Sun's composing-roo-m

and that tho latter parts of thc.se arti-
cles had been substituted one for the

ther.
This story, with its suggestion,of tho

probable feelings of the Trinity clergy
men, led ono of our party to tell of
bomething which happened in. Boston.
The Globe's artist had drawn a fnnny:
picture, by request of the businoa
management. It was designed to
stimulate adverting. It represented
the ideal man who does not advortb
leaning out of a window and yelling to
a lot of people who wero paying no nt--

tention whatever to his caterwauling.
They seemed to be trying to gvt away.
Tho man was a most unhappy crea-- t

ture. He had burst his collar-bcxto- a,

and it was an even bet thai his jaw-tack- le

would go next. Re was cross-- f
eyed; he had a retreating forehead)
and, in general, he looked as much likd
an idiot in hard luck as the artist coultj
make him. The order from the counting--

room was to have tho picture
duplicated several times, and run in
various places throughout the. next)
day paper.

That ovening there was a mosbdbrnl-fie- d
ssMunblago in Boston college.

There was peedi-miikin- till the ale,
must have been thick with, cnltimv
The president of the college made tiw
address of tho evening and tho Globo
printed all of It that could powdhly bo
squeezed In. But the waH sliorij
and the fipeoch had to be cut off some-
what abruptly. It was tho last thiaf;
in the article which was illustrated
with RCTeral cuts. And rigiit ni tho

lend of the venerable prudent1 od-- j

'dress htood thut advertising picture-- 1
Everybody who read the nrticlo tausi

,havo supposed, at the firt glance, than
it was a portrait ol the speaker. JIo upj

Ipeared to be making a vigorous but
pomewhat hysterical sprtjeh, and to bo
emptying the hall with unexampled
rapidity. Tho guests were dcrtingj
the b&nquct table and fleeing with their,
fingers iri their cars. What hud lxen
Intended for tho window-ti- ll In th cufi
looked quite like tho edge of a table,
and tho other details, os anybody can
pee, exactly fitted tho occasion. Whntj
the president of Boston college said
when he saw this report of ihn ttff&hj

"ts nix mrrou nrt

hfi never been printed; andtnlTaAaalM
wu more than human. It ccrald hoKW,

When this story had, been. to)& aomAj
body asked whether the president hail
called at the Globe offlcowith a gnn(
snd thia suggested the gCDcmJLsabjeot
of kickers. Thi led one of tl compa
ay to tell a fctory on Sditcir Christy, ol
the Worjweter Teleg-Tim- , who, It aw
pears, rcolred a coroplsitting dclej
gatIon under circumstance exception
slly trying to his dignity.

t

It was paAt midnight, and tho San-- j

day paper was almost ready to- 0 tW

press. Mr. ( hrlsty had received. froir
his taflor on the previous day a new
suit of clothei which had been" deilrt
crcdat hit ofilc! Instead of his ronU
dence. Th hard working editor wu
too tired to carry the big box home
and as he wished to wear tho clothe
next day, h decided to put them on In,

thaoflce. And. bosldo, Uv. boys wrrcj
anxiout to how the chiof would
look in a new suit, and Mr Christy aU
ways aimed to pIcako.

So about one o'clock he laid Cflhle Mi
trenchent pen, bit off a fmsih picco oi
tobacco, and took tha new suit out ot
tho box. The ofllc-- i waa then a !&rg
room without partitions or scrons at
any kind, but 3lr Chrity was STjperlorf
to the pTomptir3 of fal! modesty, and
hr reujoved hifr outer gonnimis, whlli
the editor, the fllty editor and a coupM
of reporters looked cm and wondorw!
when they would be ablo to kxru uny
new clothes- -

"That's a fine looking pair of panfcv
loons, Mr. Christy." said tb citj edit-
or, as hi superior took Chcm rrp.

"I thought you'd like thain, re-

sponded the genial cbV.f, rteodin- on
one foot and rn&crtkijc the other Jr
tho new garnwnt. '

Just at that critical moment thd
door opened, and two ladies rushed l&

to the room.
"Is the. editor WT tbej crid.
"SoF thundered Mr. Christy,

piryr about 00 050 fct and. vainly
to Snd a plcc far the atiwri

one; "and If you dont jret out oi hxn
tad give hba t chsacr, he nerer wftt
DC."

Tho trxrt voa?a crraxned and rani
away, and nobody has cvar lenrsetS
who they were or srhst they wihe4 U
complain of. That they had a ""kick"
of scm kind to make ts perfectly csr-- j

tain, bat when Hmj saw what IcLad oif
a high kicker Editor Chrifcir was ihnft
prernptly abandon! ih fitlrL

Kojtxjcp Piaxocra.

"Proad Mterlsar ay o& A lei
charrainsr'

Youas Lady Yes. &&&. he'?crj
iectOiiU tadr Qwrt 3?eW.

CXrr3Mtj- u- ,Sw C"
TcKsay earekm cjrc?r TThai

AH that My Jo-- f caJw for
MaaMa Ko. dr, tri 1 Sr r.
Tocaay ah.b-hTrk- at a fJc UV'

rsafc--

J rtjrrr tuf TStt.
"Do yftns thfak, i&vcior," akssL CSu&ly

Thtstlasap. aaxbrnsir, "the jrsaftto
indicate f f the Viator

Sot at ait sir," re?Jtei tfce J9K
alcsan. rt4ri1y "?ot at alt TWtJ
are o todieatiKMts of tn-x- ht diTirlTV
The faroabi Um a sbe syaar
ths asHasl cortt Ivt res xw tiear

3g?ge-r!rinAr3g- 9 Trfbgac

Tfafafrarec&g. ?v


